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By Nick Bradbury 


Dear World, 


its own corrupt, twisted political agenda: We want 
people to think. 

SR's biological resources took a big hit with the mid- 
summer Black Death outbreak of 1998. With the plague, 
we lost vast natural molybdenum deposits, 15 million 
shares of Hot Wheels stock, and all human staff members 
save one supermutant, Jon Hart. 

Student Review published once in Fall 1998, and has 
since regrouped on its website, www.studentreview.com, 
and at basal transcription levels to produce a fresher-than- 
Playdoh staff. What this means is that you hold in your 
hands the essence of a Student Review totally different 
from that of SR past. 

For some, yea, many, Student Review connotes a vision 
of black-armbanded communist rebels plotting a coup to 
bring down a totalitarian BYU administration. This is 
because Student Review's staff consists entirely of black- 
armbanded communist rebels plotting a coup to bring 
down a totalitarian BYU administration. 

But seriously, the new SR staff knows and cares little 
about past events surrounding the politics of Student 
Review. Rather, we're dedicated to the true mission of 
Student Review: An independent forum for student 
thought. Do not translate this to “liberal” or "radical" or 
"flibbertigibbet." All we want is for people who have 
something to say, and can express it intelligently, to have a 


S tudent Review is an independent publication bent on 


Thematic Reasoning: 
Molding Young Minds 


By Patti Fergus 


ne day while studying, I overheard a girl say, "I'll 
O just let the teacher decide." I really don't know 

what she was referring to, but it made me wonder. 
How often do we sit in class and just absorb the info that 
the teacher has decided to present? How often do we 
expect the teacher to do all the work while we sit with our 
minds open to anything they wish to present? This is per- 
haps the main concept behind our theme: 


Molding Young Minds. 

When we allow teachers, friends, family, or others to 
completely take over the shaping of our minds, we lose out 
on the great joys of learning. It is tempting to let someone 
else do the work, especially if it is someone whom we 
trust. We could all have minds void of flaws-perfect in 


every way. But if we give up our roles as supervisors to our 


development, we fall into apathetic learning habits. We 
can't just sit back and watch as our minds are taken from 
us, run through various shaping processes, and finally 
packaged neatly in jars with matching labels. Sure, they 
look pretty sitting next to each other on the shelf, but what 
good do they do? To give someone total freedom to act 


Spew in This: 


place to write. Yes, sometimes, especially in the context of 
BYU's ultra-conservatism, SR will appear liberai. Other 
times, SR will take on the same conservative views you'd 
expect from a BYU publication. 

What it triturates down to is that these pages are a venue 
where you can share your blood with other students and 
not have to worry about being censored because you were 
so radical as to have an opinion on an issue. 

So, if you have some thoughts to share, can present your- 
self competently, and don't mind seeing your name in 
print, write somethin’ up and send it to us. You may just be 
blown away to see your own conservative views printed in 
this radical newspaper. 


If so, buy 
yourself some ait time. 
Submit to Nick Bradbuty ati 


nebradbuty@byu.edu 


upon our minds as they wish is opening the door for 
disaster, because if we never think for ourselves we lose 
the power to really think. : ; 

One of the greatest things about having a brain is being 
able to use it. After all, that's what it's for. There is so 
much great knowledge in the world to be acquired and dis- 
covered, but this takes an active mind. After long periods 
of accepting others' thoughts and opinions as our own, is it 
possible to think for ourselves? Are brains like every other 
living thing that degrades when no longer in use? The say- 
ing goes: Use it or lose it. Does include our minds too? 

We are each in charge of our personal mental develop- 
ment. To do this we can use as many different tools and 
ideas as we wish, but by giving the responsibility to 
someone else we forfeit our right to accept the benefits of 
a job well done. 


Are you reading this? 


Your customers are. 


Contact Suzette Widdison at: 
sw84@email.byu.edu or 374-0974 
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student review is an independent forum for stu- 
dent thought serving the campus community of 
brigham young university and uvsc. the views 
expressed herein are the views of the authors, 
not necessarily those of the sr staff, byu, the 
church of Jesus Christ of latter-day saints, and 
certainly not of any leprechauns or gnomes. 
we invite all students to get involved; arti- 
cles and other contributions are welcome from 
anyone in the campus community. 
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petunia@hotmail.com 
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T looked at its top sheet, and there was the name: A 


By Loryn Andersen 


of this self-proclamation, I viewed BYU as a narrow- 

minded university whose purpose did not include the 
pursuit of truth or the questioning of accepted notions. In 
writing this article, however, I have proven myself 

- resoundingly wrong. 

When asked for ideas for articles that could contribute 
to this issue's theme, "Molding Young Minds," I found 
myself claiming that freshman GE classes, specifically 
English 115, are BYU's propagandistic method of teach- 
ing students not to question. So, I set out to find support 
for this thesis. It was the perfect chance to prove that 
BYU did not promote academic freedom, and to awaken 
the world to the institution's close-minded nature. All I 
needed was evidence. 

I started by reading the main English 115 text: Enter to 
Learn, a compilation of essays about everything from 
NAFTA to feminism, written solely by BYU professors. 
I feverishly looked for evidence in the text to support my 
theory. Although I interpreted many of the articles in my 
favor, thinking that these essays taught students to accept 
rather than to inquire, I was unsure about my argument. 
Does BYU, whose foundation is the pursuit of knowl- 
edge, and whose glory is intelligence, truly try to foster a 
close-minded attitude that promotes the status quo, rather 

© than inviting self-examination? The more I read, the 
more I began to question my original view. 

_ It was then that I discovered the essay by C. Terry 
Warner entitled "An Open Letter to Students: On Having 
Faith and Thinking for Yourselves.” In this essay, — 
Warner compares the representation of knowledge in 


[== to BYU thinking that I was a liberal. Because 
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T*© 
_ JOSEPH AND MoSES: Miracles and Magic 


oneself to a map. Just as a map, giving directions from 
point A to point B, does not label every tree, gas station, 
and fishing hole along the way, a person's map only rep- 
resents the things one wants to represent. He says: “Each 
of us tends to find in our experience evidence for what 
we have always believed . . .we tend to see just the kinds 
of things we already represent on our "map"—the kinds of 


things we have seen before. We thereby become more 
and more convinced that our "map" is a good one; for, 
relying on it as we must, we interpret the world on its 
terms and in so doing, systematically filter out evidence 
for opposing points of view. 

I was unwilling to clearly see the open-minded nature 
of the university because my map "systematically fil- 
tered out evidence" for that. I had been reading the text 
looking for evidence to support my theory, rather than 
looking for a theory that was in line with the facts. 
Therefore, until I changed my "map," or became cog 


BELIEVE 


CLOCKWORK ORANGE--and I said: “That's a 
fair gloopy title. Who ever heard of a clockwork 
orange?” Then I read a malenky bit out loud in a 
sort of very high type preaching gloss: “The 
attempt to.tmpose upon man, a creature of growth 


and capable of sweetness, to ooze juicily at the last 
round the bearded lips of God, to attempt to 

impose, I say, laws and conditions appropriate to a 
mechanical creation, against this I raise my sword- | 
pen— ig 


---From A Clockwork Orange, by Anthony Burgess 


nizant of my personal biases, I was unable to see the 
truth. 

So, I am not concluding by undermining the authority 
of BYU, as I once hoped I would. If I were to say that 
Enter to Learn is propaganda that tries to promote an 
attitude conducive to passive learning, like I originally 
thought, then not only would I be wrong, but I would be 
contradicting everything that I was trying to prove about 
having an open mind. 

In answer to the question, "Does Enter to Learn mold 
young minds?" My answer is a fervent "Yes." Isn't that a 
book's purpose-to educate; to mold minds? To invite the 
mind to think? The messages in Enter to Learn can help 
to mold our minds such that they have the potential to 
liberate us from ignorance through critical thinking. But 
they can only liberate us if we open our minds and are 
tolerant of each others' views and opinions. Although I 
still claim liberality, I no longer think that English 115 is 
a method of brainwashing, as some might claim. It is a 
class that taught me that the pursuit of truth can exist at 
BYU. 


Y By Owen Witesman_ Owen Witesman 


n-an October, 1995 memorandum from LDS Church 
[eestor System headquarters to regional and local 

administrators, the following observation was made, as 
quoted in D. Michael Quinn's Early Mormonism and the Magic 
World View: "Even if the letters [the Hoffman forgeries] were 
to be unauthentic, such issues as Joseph Smith's involvement in 
treasure-seeking and folk magic remain. Ample evidence exists 
for both of these, even without the letters." For obvious rea- 
sons, such involvement with the occult by the Prophet has been 
a matter of great concern for many church members and an 
easy target for opposition groups. 

Certainly no one wants to believe that a prophet of God 
would fall into such error. Acknowledging that prophets are 
human and thus fallible is one thing, but outright superstition 
stretches our ability to overlook such faults. As an apology of 
Joseph's actions, I would like to compare any such involvement 
with "treasure-seeking and folk magic" to the transgression 
which caused the LORD to bar Moses from entering the prom- 
ised land. 


Allegations of Occultism 


The Smith family has long been accused of involvement with 
treasure-seeking by means very similar to water witching 
(divining) and also by means of peep-stones or seer-stones. 
Less well-known accusations include the possession of talis- 
mans, magical parchments, belief in astrology and phrenology, 
and the study of cabala (Hebrew mysticism). In keeping with 
the above-quoted letter, I will assume that enough of these alle- 
gations are in fact true to warrant a belief that Joseph was 
guilty of what we would consider censurable superstition. 
Given the environment Joseph grew up in, it is no surprise that 
he would be influenced by folk magic and superstition. — 
Although generally Christian, rural America of the last century 
was just as superstitious as any other pre-industrial agrarian 
society, especially a frontier society. 

The similarities between Joseph's background and that of the 


prophet Moses are notable. Moses was raised in the courts of 
Egypt, the veritable cradle of the occult. As a member of the 
royal court, Moses was. certainly well-schooled in the cult of 
the day. So, as to his background, Moses was much more 
involved with what we would call mysticism than Joseph could 
possibly have been. Astrology, idol worship, and outright black 
magic were not superstitions in this environment, they were the 
religion of the day. This comes to play an important roll in 
Israel's travails in the wilderness. 


Miracles and Magic 


Many of the miracles worked in the deserts of Sinai are not 
dissimilar to the superstitious practices of the Egyptians. 
Moses’ rod (‘the rod of God") is associated with the bringing 
forth of water from the rock at Horeb—divining rods are often 
called "Mosaical rods"—and the defeat of Amalek at Rephidim, 
as Aaron's is with the poisoning of the waters of Egypt. 
Perhaps the most telling is the incident when Aaron's staff is 
transformed into a serpent and the magicians of Egypt respond 
in kind. Never mind that Aaron's serpent devours the others; 
two clearly opposing forces are represented which manifest 
themselves similarly. Now, in this environment of traditional 
occultism and the Israelite religion (which still incorporates 
many ritualistic and symbolic elements) it would not be sur- 
prising if Moses and Israel in general should fall into error. 

While Moses conversed with the Lord on the mount, Israel- 
quickly fell into idolatry after the Egyptian fashion: But even 
Moses himself was not immune to his superstitious back- 
ground. When faced with a similar crisis as at Horeb, the 
LORD once again commanded Moses to bring forth water 
from the very rocks. Contrary to previous commands, the 
LORD commanded Moses not to strike the stone with his rod, 
but to speak the command and the miracle would be per- 
formed. 7 

As we later learn, this was in order that Moses might sanctify 
the LORD. It seems reasonable to assume that the LORD 


THE TRUTH 


intended for Israel to learn that the power behind the miracles 
was not in the rod, but in the word and authority of God that 
the rod was meant to represent. Contrary to the LORD's com- 
mand, Moses struck the rock and water came forth, according 
to the prophetic authority vested in him. Although Moses had 
performed the miracle, saving the Israelites from their thirst, he 
did not accomplish the LORD's underlying purpose. 


The Fruits of Superstition 


The Israelites were saved, but Moses had fallen prey to the 
very superstition the miracle was meant to counteract. As pun- 
ishment the LORD decreed that Moses would not be allowed 
to enter the promised land, even after all his travails with Israel 
in the wilderness. Apparently this transgression was no small 
matter. However, Moses remained the prophet of the LORD, 
and "there arose not a prophet since in Israel like unto [him], 
whom the LORD knew face to face." 

Now if Moses can be the premier prophet in Israel, the great 
lawgiver, despite falling into such error, cannot we expect that 
Joseph Smith can be just as much a prophet, despite falling 
into similar errors? In the early church each member brought 
with him a lifetime of tradition and even superstition. It seems 
unreasonable to expect that a whole life's experience could be 
cast away in the moment of conversion to a new faith. Even 
after years of schooling at the feet of heavenly messengers, 
Joseph Smith was still a native of a certain community with a 
certain set of beliefs and traditions, and it is unrealistic to 
expect that Joseph would be any more able than Moses to com- 
pletely rid himself of the superstitions of his day. Neither 
prophet entered the Zion he had prepared the LORD's people to 
possess, nor is either beyond reproach, but who of us could do 
so well given such tasks? 

But Jesus stooped down, and with his finger wrote on the 
ground, as though he heard them not. So when they continued 
asking him, he lifted up himself, and said unto them, "He that 
is without sin among you, let him first cast a stone at her." 
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You need to know Life is Beautiful 


By Erin Durst 


atres, I am fully aware that life is beautiful. I am 

fully aware that we came in a shiny red Audi with 
black leather interior, that this movie is free, and the guy 
sitting next to me is a good guy even if he is nine years 
my senior. I am fully aware that this last technicality, 
though maybe a little bit awkward, is a part of life, even 
an interesting part, and hence a part of what makes it 
beautiful. Right? Sitting front and center in one of the 
cushy Carillon theatres, I am reminded once and again 
that I am just a baby in the world. I am a nineteen-year- 
old American girl, and I don't know anything about life 
yet. 

Roberto Benigni's sub-titled work Life is Beautiful tells 
the story of Guido, the aspiring Italian waiter, and his 
campaign for happiness in life in early 1940s fascist 
Italy. Benigni, who co-wrote and directed the film, also 


S itting in the second row of one of the Carillon the- 


A Book that Molds 
the Mind: Griffin and Sabine 


By Suvi Hynynen 


ince coming to college, I have not had nearly enough 
S time to read. Let me correct that; I have read for every 

class that requires at least three hours every night, but I 
have not read anything that I will actually retain after taking 
the test or that will permanently expand my mind. I know that 
there are many of you out there who are dealing with the same 
situation, it's okay to admit it. Well, I have stumbled on the 
ideal solution. 

For Christmas Santa brought me a book titled Griffin and 
Sabine by Nick Bantock. Two seconds after opening it, I was 
utterly hooked; this book is amazing. It is "an extraordinary 
correspondence" between Griffin, who is an artist from 
England, and Sabine, who is also an artist but lives on a tiny 
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island. For some reason she can see Griffin and his work in 
her mind, so she decides to get in touch with him. The story 
becomes more bizarre as their relationship escalates. The story 
line is absolutely intriguing, definitely one that keeps you 
wanting to find out what happens. In fact, it is quite madden- 
ing because being the first in a trilogy, it leaves you clutching 
the book and running frantically to the closest bookstore for 
the next one. And the pictures! The artwork can be appreciat- 
ed by everyone, from those who don't have the slightest clue 
about art to art aficionados. Oh, and a definite plus: it is the 
length of a kids' book, so you have plenty of time to read it 
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plays the main character, the caricature-esque stumble- 
bum who literally left my mouth gaping for nearly the 
entire first hour of the movie. Guido's progressive stream 
of slapstick antics kept coming until I was left sitting 
there wondering what planet Guido, Benign, and all of 
modern film-producing Italy were on, and thinking the 
entire movie in every aspect was one huge joke. 

It wasn't until the second half of the move, the literal 
antithesis in scene and motif of its precursor, that I cam 
to appreciate the virtually novel technique employed. As 
time and World War II move on within the movie, 
Guido's unbelievable actions become a lifeline for both 
his Jewish family in Nazi-overtaken Italy and for the 
audience as well. An incredible new approach clowning 
performance: for the sake of his young son, Guido actu- 
ally makes even life within a Concentration Camp into a 
game. His natural weakness for horsing around becomes 
an inspirational gift of love. 

Despite the cloudy focus of the projector and surprise 
five minutes intermission notorious to the theatres at 
Carillon Square, I am admittedly astonished and moved 
by this movie. By the end, Benigni has well established 
himself as an artist within his craft. Life is Beautiful, 
rated PG-13 for its Holocaust-centered content, will 
make you think on a profoundly human level. Its mes- 
sage is neither kindergarten nor ‘condescending and its 
action remains at all times entertaining. 

Life is Beautiful will not be shown at the International 
Cinema , but can be seen at Carillon theaters in Orem. 


"WHEN I WAS BORN THEY » 
THREW AWAY THE MOLD. 
UNFORTUNATELY SOME 
OF IT GREW BACK." 

—EMO PHILIPS 


and study for the Econ. exam. 

Griffin and Sabine can be purchased at the local Barnes and 
Noble (or most any other bookstore in the area) for $16.95. 
Ouch? Yes, it is a little steep for a non-textbook, but definitely 
worth foregoing groceries for. Or you can always go find it at 
Barnes and Noble and read it in one of those comfy chairs 
they have for our enjoyment. Actually, that's a pretty good 
date idea for those of you who have already gone bowling, 
Classic Skating, and to Movies 8 enough for them to know 
your name and favorite snack. 

Other books by Nick Bantock which I encourage you to read 
include: Sabine's Notebook and The Golden Meane (the other 
books in Griffin and Sabine trilogy), and The Venetian's Wife. 
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An old story 


By Jonathan Hart 


ur marriage is the best one-liners. I mean, 
@} get action--I get great love; all of the 

kisses and gasps for air and Oh Daphne! 
and Oh Fred! or whatever our names are (this is _ 
fiction, friends). 

That's our marriage. 

She even glorifies me. I inspire great affection. I 
suffer from a passion for "cheap" heroism.* 

Despite all the great one-liners that make our 
union bliss, I can't seefn to deal with the drama of 
the simple I-love-you's. 

I remember one of the first letters I wrote Daphne- 
this was when we hardly knew each other, before 
we were ready to define "us". It went, "The last 
love letters I wrote were years ago and they didn't 
seem to accomplish much. Really, I'm pretty sure 
all the great love letters have been in circulation 
now for at least a thousand years anyway-so will 
you forgive me if I just call this one mine to you? 

With love, Fred" 

So nowadays I simply whisper, "Sweet nothings, 
sweet nothings" into her ears and write, "This is my 
love letter to you." 

But our names have remained sacred... 

To which she responds, "Oh Freddy." 


*This line was inspired by a short story in Lee K. Abbott's 
superb collection, Strangers in Paradise 


The Secret Plan of Molly M. 


One Summer night without a fan 

Molly woke from a naughty dream 

And said, "It's time I get a man! 

"Whose buns of steel will make me steam!" 


But first I need to make a list 

of all the traits of the man I'll marry 

I'll devise a plot, I'll make a test! 

But first things first! He must be hairy! 


Hairy toes and hairy knuckles! 

Hairy back and hairy chest! 

To fill each day with grins and chuckles 
Our wedding night will be the best! 


And now the test: THE TEST THE TEST!!! 


First I'll lay on a railroad track 

and see if he comes and says I'm dumb 
I'll keep an eye out for a plumber's crack, 
I love a guy who shows his bum. 


I'll ask him near ten-thousand times 
Whether I am fat or thin 

And no matter how his answer chimes, 
He'll never win! He'll never win! 


And when we make out on temple hill, 
This final test will be so fine, 

I'll rub his leg to test his will 

And if he's good, then he'll be mine! 


But if he's bad, I needn't say, 

I'll later dump him, sad as it seems 

And though he won't see my wedding day, 
He'll be the bad boy of my dreams. 
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lowing is the "Stay off the Grass" 


KEEP BFF ThE 
GRASS 


By Joe Jackson cious green grass. 


__ As we go from pre-pubescent, snot-nose kids (fresh- 
men) to responsible college adults with promising 
futures, our parents and loved ones start to care about 
us deeply. In the name of love, they don't send us 
money, ask about that special someone we went out 

-with on Friday, and set us up with the high school 
acquittances we still don't want to go out with. Mostly, 
they just want us to be happy during our stay here in 
Happy Valley. So, they hand us over to the 
Administration. 

This lovely university's administration is also con- 
cerned for our well-being. They may not love us as 
much as our parents, but you can't tell them that. They 
show their love for us in many ways, most of which 
fall under the "I wish I didn't have to do this" category, 
or the "I'm only doing this becayse I love you" section. 
One way is by setting up some rules called the Honor 
Code. This helps us stay out of trouble and allows us 
to show that we can live like monks (and monkesses) 
without the brown hooded capes or the monastery on a 
hill. We also have daily prayers and hymns in some 

- classes, which keep us on the straight and narrow. 

But one guideline I'm particularly interested in fol- 


editor about the grass and the moral and political 


you do too. 


Bit and Bitter: A Mocedt HropoSal o 


Ryan "Shave and a Hair Cut, Two Bits" Hamilton 
Ryan "Festering Canker of Bitterness" Honaker 


We're not in charge of BYU. Yet. Although we're bent on 
world domination, at the moment, we openly acknowledge ~ 
that we don't have what society calls "the slightest shred of 
anything even remotely resembling power, authority, or 
respect." (In case you were wondering, this is a phrase 
which society is keen on using.) But that hasn't stopped us from plan- 
ning, because we adhere to the time-honored adage: when you forget to 
plan, you plan to forget. You see, we are confident in our eventual take- 
over, and when that day comes, we want to be prepared. So consider 
the following the first few pages of our book, Mein Kampf II:The 
Cougareat Years, exactly as it will appear in publication this August, 
minus, of course, the pop-up illustrations and scratch-n-sniff stickers. 


Chapter She 


or some reason, the people who designed campus decided to place 
= several thousand feet above the level of Provo. Although this is 
an ideal situation in the event of a small but powerful flood, it presents 
a problem for those of us who live south and west of campus and have 
to scale our way to campus every day. When we are in charge, this is 
the first situation that we will rectify. Some of our ideas include: 

-Sherpa guides for those students brave enough to take on those 2 1/2 
vertical mile staircases leading up to campus. The Sherpas will be there 
to help stragglers climb during peak hours and teach Nepalian polkas to 
the folk dance team in the afternoon. 

-A chair lift for the ramp south of campus. 

-Periodic Gatorade tables manned by cheering BYUSA chain gangs, 
pressed into service to work off parking violations. 

-St. Bernards with tiny ale barrels strapped to their necks filled with 

hot Postum. 

-Oxygen tents set up at the top. Most guys will try to conceal their 
labored breathing when talking to a girl on the way up the 
Brighamhorn, and this puts them in serious danger of blacking out. But 
better that than having her think that you're out of shape, right? 


Chapter Two 


pring Break. For the love of all that is holy. Spring Break. Come on 
people, Spring Break. 


o, I'm sitting there with a 
S bunch of friends watching 

"The Wedding Singer", and 
they all start laughing about how 
lame all of our clothes were back 
in the 80s. "Wow, we sure did look 
like idiots! How did acid-washed 
jeans with pleats ever get in style?" 
Well, I got news for everyone. We 
still look like idiots. The question I 
have is what is so special about an 
empty hammer loop that everyone 
has to have one? 

Why do we feel like we need to 
spend more money to buy pants 
with huge cargo pockets on the 
sides? Nobody uses those pockets. 
Who has "cargo" that is so impor- 
tant that they can't just put it in 
their backpack? Just to prove my 
point, I recently went and bought a 
pair of cargo shorts, and I now put 
my Power Rangers lunchbox in 
one of the pockets just to make 
sure that someone is utilizing 


did 
a ek a) 
I bet they don't 
§get this crap in 
outh America. } 


This is all our publisher will allow us to print right now, but look for 
the first volume of Mein Kampf II: The Cougareat Years in book stores 
everywhere in the summer. In the tradition of professional Mormon 
Gerald Lund, Mein Kampf II will be published in nine volumes, so start 


saving up now. 


campaign. This agenda makes sure we are not walking, 
standing, picking, experimenting with, or even think- 
ing about using grass for any reason at all. There are 
even little white chain-link fence things that, even if 
we wanted, we couldn't get past to get onto that lus- 


I think we owe it to our leaders for helping us stay off 
grass. Without the extra push I get from fences and 
signs, as well as the sneering from anyone on the side- 

‘ walk, I wouldn't be able to say I have never been on 
the grass. I guess we are just more lucky than most 
campuses across the nation and around the world. 

When drug and alcohol consumption and pre-marital 
sex are at all-time highs at other campuses, here at 
BYU our grass use is relatively low. Some get so excit- 
ed about the grass program, they write letters to the 


implications involved. One wrote about how nice the 
grass is ina recent letter. I think his exact words were 
Man, you could eat your dinner off the grass at BYU. 
He is right. Kudos to all the hard-working workers 
who rid the campus of any impure grass or leaves out 
of their element. We do have some of the nicest grass 
and it hurts to see anyone. abusing it. I have to admit, I 
get a little excited about the grass agenda. But I feel 
strong about staying off the grass. As long as there is a 
fight to be fought, and parents out there are worried 
that their college kids are on grass, I pledge my full 
support to the easy-on-the-grass campaign, and I hope 


of familiar emotions. 


the opportunities, the 


your grasp. 


Say what you like, to get its! 

joy, to breathe its peace, to What it 
face its truth, one must 
return with a clear con- 
sciousness. A\ll this may 
seem fo you sheer senti- 
thea Manne later Sear il 
few of us have the will or . 
the capacity to look con- 


sciously under the surface 


pleasures! But the fact 
remains that you must 
touch your reward with 
clean hands, lest it turn to 


I dead leaves, to thorns, in 


| 
I 
| 
;means, folks, 
| 
| 


Nig that 


literally ae 
ithe bell out 


There are the girls we love, of rat 
thé men we look up fo, the ! 4 


| e e 
tenderness, the friendships, | —My Religion122 


| Professor 


SNE| HEARD: 


“Inner-fan 
contention is 
of the Devil." 


-From Joseph Conrad’s LORD JIM 


JIM FARITER... 


By Jim Harker 


them. People have been looking at 
me kind of funny. It's like they 
think it's wrong to put actual 
"cargo" in a “cargo” pocket. If a 
guy looks funny walking down the 
street with a huge bulge coming 
from one of his legs, then why the 
devil do we set him up to look 
funny by putting a gigantic pocket 
on his pant leg? 

I'm also thinking about putting an 
actual hammer in that little ham- 
mer loop. I can see it now: I'm 
walking down the street and I 
notice a fence with a loose board 
on it. "Dude, it's a good thing they 
make these handy hammer loops 
on our pants nowadays with ready 
access to important tools such as 
this hammer," I would think to 
myself as I secured the board tight- 
ly in its place on the fence. 

I usually just wear a suit to 
church. Sometimes I'll wear a dark 
blue shirt and a nice tie with it so 
I'll look like a mafia guy, but for 
the most part I'm not too concerned 
about fashion at church. I mean, 
let's face it, I'm at church. I'm 
going to look like a nerd no matter 
what. Anyway, one Sunday it was 
kind of cold, so I borrowed my 
friend's knit sweater with these two 
stripes going across it. That day at 


I don't know, Elders, why 
it have to happen on 
Earth. Why not here on 


__ Mars or one of 
Jupiter's moons? 


church, everyone I talked to com- 
mented on how fantastically beau- 
tiful my sweatshirt was. I later 
came to the conclusion that the 
striped sweatshirt was actually not 
that cool, but people told me it was 
to make themselves feel better 
about their own wardrobes, which 
consist entirely of stuff with a 
stripe going across it. 

Being trendy is very impractical. 
Why is it that people in Provo 
spend $40,000 on a new Ford 
Expedition with a huge engine and 
four wheel drive instead of buying 
a nice muscle car like a Corvette, 
or a Prowler (which will perform 
much better for less money)? 
Could it be because everyone else 
has an Expedition? = 

Oh, and what about the fact that 
half of the vehicles in Provo are 
Jeeps? They are way overpriced, 
but if you drive a Jeep, you're say- 
ing to everyone, "Hey guys, I'm 
cool! Come on guys, I have a Jeep 
too! I'm cool! Will you be my 
friends now? I'll let you borrow my 
Tommy Hilfiger pants!" 

So, in the year 2008 when they 
come out with "Wedding Singer 
Part II" and you're trying to figure 
out what went wrong in the 90s, 
you may have some idea. 
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The Best Class You've Never Heard of 


Y By A. Scott Haycock ) A. Scott Haycock oe 


of the HFAC in a small, windowless room 

lies the secret to a semester of guaranteed 
happiness. Early Tuesday and Thursday in D-160, a 
curriculum is taught that was 
honored by nearly every ancient civilization, one 
that brings light to every nation even today. 
Puppetry 452R with Dr. Harold Oaks, the best class 
I've ever taken. 
~ Dr. Oaks is an experienced puppeteer. He has trav- 
eled the world participating in puppet seminars and 
shows. His demands are few but profound: make 
puppets at home and play with them in class. Worry 
not about taking notes and passing tests, forget 
about mindlessly performing someone else's script. 
Enjoy creative freedom and total artistic license. 


WET 


Te away in a dark corner of the basement 


Guys who sew 
Tijuana 
Professor Rex C. Reeve, Jr. 
Mr. Peabody 

Free stuff 

Brown sugar on grapefruit 

8 Seven-11 Slurpee flavors 
Vernal equinox 

Form-fitting polyester pants 
SR in the DU 

Scully 

Shoes and socks 

The UTA 

Sly and the Family Stone 
Grass-blade whistles 

Spring Pastels 

Climbing the Tree of Wisdom 
Stanley Kubrick 

Dandelion Wine 

Q&A with President Bateman 


yfubda UO MOUS 4Saq-ay4-UDY4-ssa7] 
soulyoow buipua, 

uoljowiuy papuadsns 

Auo4g s ,DoIu0W 

auiluo sajbuis SQ7 

GI-I 

Jaujn] xo} 

adoy 

supw uo sboq 

UOISUBAUT 


OL Lda 


Assignment #1 is a sock puppet just to get you 
started. A puppet is due about every other week with 
puppet shows for kids as the midterm and final. On 
top of this, you may have to watch a couple of hours 
of Sesame Street or the Muppet Show, but hey, 
you're probably doing that now anyway. Think that 
you've got no acting skills? Slap a couple of socks 
on your hands and watch the genius flow and the 
inhibitions melt away like hot margarine. Not cre- 
ative? Nonsense. With a glue gun and an old towel, 
even a mechanical engineering major can become an 
instant Puppet Picasso. 

So let the Muppet Madness begin - take the only 
three credit class 

around guaranteed to keep you laughing the whole 
semester long. 


Erinyes' Birthday 
| By Erin Durst am 


Today, I in that chock-full womb 
once shared a darling twin. 
So better, lovely, utopian doll: 
I ate her on a whim. 


So long I mooned her bullion heart, 
piqued constant in disgrace. 
I swallowed up her every part, 
See emy‘raisin core replaced. 


So fast she ground my swaining pith, 
though too pure to realize 

Stout innocence she chided with 
bred hate as love disguised. 


And, sudden, when that rush-hour came, 
no more could I exist 

All my impskill amongst her godly shade— 
Sweetest lolly, I couldn't resist. 


I chewed her up to sugary dregs, 

drank up that bad blood in one swig. 
Not even a thought of her is left. 

And now I'm twice as big. 


FAR FROM NORMAL 


» Antiques and Trading Post« 


Now open every 3rd Sat. till midnight! 


45 E. Center Street Provo 
phone: 377-3814 hours: Tue-Sat 11-6 


OVE 
ALEARD: 
“Sooner or later 
you're bound to 
meet an Osmond.” 


Theme Poem 


By Joseph Audobon Hunt 


Yahoo Serious played Young Einstein. 
Einstein serious played the violin 

and rode light-beams, futuristic 

Pecos Bill. 


We, serious, play hopscotch, 

and eat bubblegum, from a dish. 

How many pieces 

could you wish for in this topsy- Turvy world, 
to fill your mouth full, 

so it seeps into your mind? 


My Mama told me 

to pick the very best one, 

and you are not it, Sigmund Freud. 

You are not it, Chaucer/Shakespeare. 

You are not it, William Wordsworth 

(holding Samuel Taylor Coleridge's head 
under water). 

You are not it, Karl Marx 

or Mr. Clinton (Bill, not George). 


God placed us, orphans, 

on the doorstep, 

and wrote ransom notes to himself. 
"Ya wanna see this kid alive oui/ 
ever? a 
etc." 


GO GREYHOUNP 
by Nick Bradbury 


twa strimgs twanging 
fair — me, guitar strap 

WHO i's this guy? 
Burnimg time. 
Blowing it. 
Eating ite 
/2 am hour and I'd be 

FOG ie aa 

Now the guitar bangs om the floor 

WHO ’’s th’s guy? 
Beauty rm the fut/lity 

Of some primitive harmony — 
dH will survive — 
silent might ‘m three motes — 
And / ‘nm desparr 
write to scream stop 
stop — 

Not the play/ng, the fut//ty. 
Twang'ng Struggling 

What “s your mame? 
Tell me that [ might mot hate you 
f¥e /ooks up at me. 
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[Black Voices 


cuts loose at the Wrapsody 


By Rebecca Vernon 


hush fell over the crowd. A blonde guy climbed 
A« stage and posed in front of the microphone. 

“The Sunfall Festival is happy to be in Provo for 
their 'There's-Nothing-Wrong-With-A-Little-Bump-and- 
Grind Tour." The evening had started, all you rockers! 

Misanthropes and high school students alike rubbed 
shoulders at The Wrapsody last Friday night, Feb. 26, as 
The Sunfall Festival unfurled its splendor up on the big 
stage. The Sunfall Festival, a Utah-based band, got its 
beginnings when two old highschool buddies, Scott 
Wiley (guitar and vocals) and Chris Peterson (drums) 
reunited in Utah in 1995 with plans to start a band. 
George Brunt (bass) and Amy Greetham hooked up with 
them shortly afterwards. Sunfall Festival has enjoyed a 
success that speaks for itself-they've beat their way up 
from oblivion, with recognition spreading well outside of 
Utah. Their greatest highlight? Probably playing with 
10,000 Maniacs. 

Amy, dressed in a black tube dress with her chopped 
blonde hair pulled back in a barrette, started out the set 
with a passionate rendering of "I Go Crazy When I See 
You." The set continued on through a plethora of hand- 
some rock n'roll, Amy never losing her soulful, strong 
stage presence, nor her ability to playfully interact with 
the audience: "Duct tape, anyone?” and "So we're gonna ~ 
kick some 'A' here" being typical. 

The response of the crowd was lukewarm at best. Says 
Brooke Near, 20, UVSC student from South Africa: 
"They take a while to get used to because they're very 


still not heard at BYU 
By Nicole Gharda 


n Saturday, February 27, Brigham Young 
() tess: chapter of Black Student Union pre- 

sented a fashion show in the Wilkinson Center 
as the closing event in honor of Black History Month. 
Students involved learned that the struggle for the 
African-American student voice to be heard continues 
on-campus today as the Scottish Bagpipe Concert sched- 
uled in the same building and at the same time drew 
from many of the students who otherwise might have 
attended the fashion show. 

Wynante Sewell, a BSU member who participated in 
the show as a model, explained the frustrations that are 
an unavoidable part of the BYU experience for black 
students: "We are few in numbers-about one percent or 
less of the student body population. No matter how loud 
we shout, because we are so few, our voices are not 
heard." But Sewell made an admirable attempt to be fair, 
saying, "Sometimes double scheduling is unavoidable. 
Still, it could be an indicator of a lack of placing impor- 
tance on the fashions show, or the Scottish Bagpipe 
Group for that matter." 

The balanced attitude such as that demonstrated by 
Sewell was a refreshing element of the fashion show 
itself. Unlike the exclusively black-oriented BSU that 
many of us knew through our high school chapters of 
the club, this performance opened itself up to cross-cul- 
tural participation by including members of other races 
as models and performers. 

Another aspect of the show which encouraged this ~ 
diversity was the selection of important historical 
events. In some cases. an event would be chosen which 
affected the black American most, but still other events 
had an impact on Americans in general, nonspecific to 
race. James Bennin, another BSU member who partici- 


pated as a model in the show, explains this openness as a 
product of conscious efforts made by club members: 
"BSU is for everyone who wants to join. The club wants 


nis and Entertainment 


The Sunfall Festival 


s un fall 


fess het was il 


127.6209 


different. 
They're 
cool, but 
haven't got the attention of the audience." Others 
responded: "It's an extremely good band for Provo," said 
Amanda Angel, 20, a sophomore at BYU from Oregon. 
Disenchanted with the local band scene, she thought that 
Amy was actually "very good. She puts a lot of emotion 
into it." 

Amy's voice and style has been compared to The 
Sundays, Fleetwood Mac, and Mazzy Star. She actually 
got most of her training in high school choir, but 
received private lessons for one year. As for the ever- 
present subject of what it's like to be a girl rocker ina 
male-dominated music scene, Amy says she doesn't buy 
into that whole "I'm Standing up for the Female Race 
Theory." "I'm into gutsy guy singers and anger, rather 
than playing guitar and looking pretty." Yeah. "I've 
always been a punker." She's also into Bjork. And does 
she ever feel insecure up there on the stage? "Sometimes 
I get really pissed off at myself if the audience looks 
bored." 

As for future SF aspirations, Amy says "We want to be 
a really cool band that not everyone has heard about and 
be signed to a really cool label." That includes working 
closely with their lawyer to get signed to that really.cool 
label, and writing lots of new stuff. I guess that's enough 
to keep anyone busy and content, in this life. 


every race to be involved with it. We are trying to do 
something positive, not only for black students, but for 
the whole BYU community." 

For the average BYU student who is constantly inun- 
dated with advice to commit the M-word, BSU member 
Erold Jean-Francois’ proposal to his girlfriend following 
the bridal segment was nauseatingly sentimental... 
almost to the point of undermining the seriousness of 
BSU's endeavor to celebrate black history. However, 
Sewell sees Jean-Francois’ willingness to propose in that 
setting as an indication of the familial spirit which BSU 
has successfully cultivated among its members: "He 
allowed us to share in that special moment for them. I 
don't think it distracted from anything." 

The fashion show was entitled "Zuri," which means 
"beauty" in Swahili. Fifty models participated and 
preparation involved at least nine hours of practice the 
week before performance. It provided a fun forum for 
many students to get involved after a month of activities 


‘in celebration of black history. The club organized for 


The Philharmonic Orchestra: Changing Moods 


By Liz Harris 


n Tuesday, March 2, 1999, the Philharmonic 
Orchestra opened their concert with 


Scheherazade, Suite symphonique, op. 35 by 


Nikolay Rimsky-Koraskov. The performance started with 
a romantic violin solo, by Emily Richards, which contin- 
ued throughout all the movements. Richards played 
beautifully. Regina Christiansen, a sophomore bass-play- 
er, commented that "you could feel the music, not only 
hear it when she played." 


The romantic, light, and happy music of Scheherazade 


told a love story— something that most BYU students 
would appreciate. The pull and push that ran through the 
different movements took one to a climax, and ultimately 
to a conclusion of the story. Christiansen reported, "I 
don't think anyone could not like Scheherazade...it's nice 
and flighty, just like people at BYU." 


This "nice and flighty" piece helped the audience pre- 


pare for a more serious symphony by Johannes Brahms. 
The serious mood of the second symphony had an obvi- 
ous contrast from the light-hearted mood of the first sym- 
phony. Symphony No.! in C Minor, op.68 was "more 


deep, it had substance," replied Christiansen, "you could 
tell Brahms had lived life by the time he had written it." 


Poetry Club 


Astounds and Dazzles 


By Joseph Audobon Hunt 


In this topsy-turvy world of technology and animorphs, 
dental expeditions, stocks and bonds, and no-fly zones 
(w/ little children killed), is there anything manmade to 
soothe? to grant peace like three wishes? 

Yes. 1. Little children, 2. True love, and 3. Good poetry 
(which invariably is interconnected with true love). 
Funkalicious Poetry Eating [Wednesdays, 6:00 p-m., the 
Brimhall Atrium], like garlic cloves and crosses in the 
old days (as invariably, poetry also can religiousize) 
staves off werewolves, angst, and sleepless nights. 

A good poetry club is kind of like a seance. Close your 
eyes, in the circle, and you hear the voice of Gertrude 
Stein: "Sweet sweet sweet sweet sweet tea./ Susie 
Asado," or T.S. Eliot: "Do I dare to eat a peach?” "Oh, 
yes, please---try one." : 


F unkalicious Poetry Ealing 
and English Society are co-sponsoring, 

!March 26th, an open mic 

poetry invitational, 


with background 


live jazz music. 


And not only poetry from the glorious past, but eminent 
poetry and poets of the present and future. "While day 
still kicks/ in heaven's dark womb/ and the moon holds/ 
close/ the horizon... [Andy Spackman]." 

And the poetry and atmosphere is playful, fun-filled, 
happy-go-lucky (though, of course, also poignant). 
Poems to bore you out of your shoes are strictly forbid- 
den. Poems The Man wants you to write are strictly 
forbidden. Meanwhile, poems you write yourself, or oth- 
ers’ poems, are accepted for who you beautifully are---or, 
simply, merrily sit and listen, laugh, and love. (It's like a 
vortex to the Sixties, without the unpleasantries.) 

Poetry Eating is delightful. Charming people, charming 
poetry, charming atmosphere---a fine time had by all. 
Said Joe Hunt, poetry attendee, "It's like Calgon, taking 
me away." It's as soothing, ladies and gentlemen, as 
lemonade in summertime. 

Drink up. Funkalicious. 
several speakers to come earlier in the month, including 
Wilford Samuels, Dr. Joseph Bergeson, Mildred Sparks, 
and Atopani and Deborah Bonner. In addition, BSU 
organized a talk show entitled "Interrogating Ourselves: 
Lessons from History," a student panel discussion with 
Linda Brown, a performance by Sister Mariam and the 
L.A. Blues Blowers, a visit from the Negro Bascball 
League, and an African-American Awareness Fair. 


The trials that occurred in Brahms life were significantly 
displayed through his music. Just listening, one could 
feel his turmoil and pain. Christiansen remarked that 
"Brahms was a challenge technically, musically, and 
emotionally." 

Christiansen commented that she could tell the 
audience liked the performance. If there were audience 
members there, who did not have concert etiquette, 
yelling "bravo" and applauding at the wrong times, other 
audience members who knew more about symphonies 
must have thoroughly enjoyed the performance. 
Christiansen said she was amazed as how well the per- 
formance went with such little practice. It did not appear 
that the orchestra only had a little over a month with two 
days a week to practice. Christiansen commented that 
through more practice "we could have improved some 
things, not the individual things, but how we could have 
come together as a group." 

It was surprising to hear about the small amount of 
practice the Philharmonic Orchestra had, but it only 
shows how talented the Orchestra is. Be sure to find out 
about the next performance before the semester ends. 
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Across 


1 | sell vacuums. May | please 
speak with the? 

5.Reformed Egyptian American 

9. The poverty enhanced vehicular 
enabled 

12. The pink category in 4th ed. 
Trivial Pursuit 

13. Transient 

14. Antichrist comic to the PC move- 
ment 

19. Not necessarily a womyn’s nm. 
21. Time for lunch 

22. Alg., Bio., Eng., __. 

25. Lapse of adherence to a person- 
al code of ethics 

27. Tom Sawyer’s nemesis 

28. Intern-ally challenged 

31. A man might have one in his 
bonnet 

32. Bum a copy 

34. Genetically redundant and shot- 
gun enhanced 

36. Media mogu! quick with an ethnic 
joke 

38. Scully was abducted in one 

39. Hangout for the muscle endowed 
41. Anti-establisnment engineer 

43. Same sex orientated 

44. Alcohol enabled 

| 45. He is Viagra enabled 

47. ____ Camp’s Pork and Beans 
50. Gravitationally gifted 

51. Vast right wing conspirators 
(VRWC) 

54. St. of Twain’s Yank 

56. Differently abled 

58. T.J.’s last name, and nothing 
more 

60. A bundle of twigs or sticks 

62. Several floors above the glass 
ceiling 

64. Some men’s explanation for all 
femynine irrationality 

66. Pers. that determines which 
crimes to send to trial 

67. Genetically redundant 


www. studentreview.cen 


68. Olfactorally problematic 

71. Tim Allen’s least favorite kind of 
music 

73. Electrically enhanced aquatic 
vertebrates 

74. What many an AP aspires to 
become 

75. Socially challenged 


76. Purchased the Olympics 


Down 


2. Shock Jock PC antichrist 

3. Achieved corporal termination? 
4. Passe explanation for Blacks and 
the Priesthood 

6. A sphere 

7. Myopic cartoon geezer 

8. Now African American 

10. VRWC congresspersun from 
Arkansas (see 51 across) 

11. Humynity 

12. Fuss 

15. May sound like “yes” to the alco- 
hol-enabled 

16. The stature-challenged steam- 
engine never said, “I __” 

17. Desire b 
18. A male horse for breeding 

20. Fluid checked in drug tests 

23. Show uninvited sexual interest 
24. Scandalous quote, “You better 
put some __ on that. “ 

26. Out or __? 

27. Gives gifts on loan 

28. A womyn or man of above aver- 
age attractiveness 

29. Conservatively challenged 

30. A racial epithet only in DC 

31. A Reformed Egyptian American 
breeding preserve 

33. The Kingston’s St. 

35. Womyn of higher than average 
social status 

37. Mulder has seen one 


40. She was orally receptive 

42. The shotgun enabled UV ray 
sensitive types 

45. Gynecologically enhanced 
canine American 

46. Mail carrier 

48. What every ZL aspires to be 
49. Habitat for the mentally different 
52. Garment challenged 

53. Firefighter 

55. Uppermost canine American 
57. Prefix to hash and gurgitate 
59. A sacred Sanskrit syllable 


Something cool goin’ on? 


16 


Invite the world (Put it on the Calendar). 
Tell Interplanet Janet at: 
jknudson@ancestry-inc.com 


Members of BYU's 
Women's Chorus, de 
Jong, 7:30pm, $5 
The Jazz Ensemble, 
Madsen Recital Hall, 


| 7:30pm 


Jazz/Blues Night, 


¢ Yoga, Wellness 
Center, 6pm, $5 


Olea (folk), 
Wrapsody 


Yoga, Wellness 
| Center, 6pm, $5 


Landing €D re 
_Wrapsody | 


24 


Nnco rr ect C rosswoO rd Edited by Rogan Ferguson 


This is one crossword puzzle you should be ashamed to solve. 
Heck, if it wasn’t so funny we'd be ashamed to print it! 


uttered as a mantra 
60. Grp. that pretends to research 
and sell physical evidence to bolster 
your testimony 

61. Omnipotentally accomplished 
63. Recently preached against diver- 
sity and abortion at the Reformed 
Egyptian American breeding pre- 
serve 

65. Sensitive male type 

69. Social enabler 

70. Instead of “I do” for temple types 
72. Clinton's home on __ Ave. 


any wrap with drink 


LIVE MUSIC 


= 
™ 
© 
w 
o 
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Wraps Quessmitnss Farsu Ssnans 


Mane Feesu Dawy 


100 N. University 
812-CAFE 


Have You read or wri[ fen Somefhing So [pally 


hilarious Theil You've jus, sof fa see if in 


Th ursda y 


Tustday  Wediesdas ie ae 7 


Symphony 8pm 

"The Odyssey", de Jong, 
7:30pm ,$7 

BYU Concert Choir, de Jong 


usic", Museum of Art Lied 


allery, 7pm 

jaxophone music, Madsen 
Recital Hall, 7:30pm 
Marvin's Room, Provo 


i The Guitar Ensemble, 
Madsen Recital Hall, 


7:30pm 


"A Midsummer Night's 


Dream", Pardoe 


Theatre, 7:30pm, $4 
Symphonic Band, de 


Jong, 7:30pm 


MU 330 (Nat'l Ska), 


___ Wrapsody 


Devotional, Marriott 
Center, Bonnie 
Ballif -Spanville, 11am 


Jazz/Blues Night, 
Wrapsody 


Priday 


print? sebmit hemor Sul? fp Rvan Honakers 
ryanhonaker@hotmail.com 


20 
"The Odyssey", de. 
Jong, 7:30pm, $7 


Vocal Point, de Jong, — 
2 and 7:30pm, $5 


Marvin's Room, Provo 
Theatre Company, 8pm | 


Hawaiian Luau, 
Wrapsody 
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